





City Groups that provide Meals 


1. Bissell Centre 
.10527-96 Street - 423-2285 

Monday to Thursday —- 10:30 a.m. 

— sandwiches 

Friday — 9:45 a.m. — sandwiches 

3. Inner City Pastoral Ministry 

at The Bissell Centre - 424-7652 

Snacks after Sunday Service 

- 12:00 to 1:00 

4. Christ Church 

12116-102 Avenue — 488-1118 

Every 3rd Saturday — 5:00 p.m. meal 

5. Herb Jamieson Centre 

10014 -105A Avenue - 429-3470 

For men not on assistance 

Monday to Friday 7:00 to 7:45 a.m. breakfast 
12:00 — 12:45 p.m. — lunch 

5:00 to 5:45 p.m. — supper 

Weekends 11:00 - 11:45 a.m. - breakfast 

4:00 — 4:45 p.m. — supper 

6. Hope Mission - 422-2018 

Daily 7:00 to 7:45 - breakfast 

Noon - lunch 

5:00 to %;45 - supper 

7. House of Refuge Mission 

10339-95 Street 

Daily - 8 p.m. - meal 


8. Marian Centre 
10536-98 Street - 424-3544 
Daily except Wednesdays 
12:00 to 12:45 p.m. meal 
Closed from the 27th of each month to the lst 
8. The Mustard Seed 
10635-96 Street — 426-5600 
Monday to Friday — 7:00 to 8:00 p.m. supper 
Saturday — 5 p.m. — supper 
Zero tolerance of alcohol 
10. Operation Friendship 
9526-106 Avenue — 429-2626 
Monday to Friday — 9:00 a.m. — breakfast 
Monday to Sunday — 12 noon —- lunch 

5:00 p.m. — supper 
For seniors over 55 only 
11. Red Road Healing Centre — 471-3220 
Friday - 12:00 to 1:00 p.m. — soup and bannock 
12. Salvation Army 
9620-101 Avenue- 429-4222 
Fridays — 7:30 a.m. to 8:00 a.m. — breakfast 
13. St Peter’s Evangelical Lutheran Church 
9606-110 Avenue — 426-1122 
Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday, 7:00 
a.mBreakfast 


14. St. Faith’s Anglican Church - 

parish hall 

11725-93 Street - 477-5931 

Thursday — 12:00 noon — soup 

Saturday — 8:30 a.m. to 10:00 a.m. —breakfast 
3rd Friday of the month — 7:00 p.m. - supper 
15. Emmaus Church 

5015- 144 Avenue — 275-1647 

Monday — 4:45 to 6:00 p.m. — meal 

16. Women’s Emergency Accommodation 
Centre 

9611-101A Avenue — 423-5302 

Meals for women staying at the shelter. 

If not, bag lunch is given 

17. Edmonton Orthodox Reformed Church 
1161- 95 A Street - 479-1860 

Thursdays, 6:25 p.m. soup 

18. Robertson Wesley United Church 
10209-123 Street 482-1587 

Second Saturday of each month 

January to November, 5:00 p.m. meal 

19. Jasper Place Health and Wellness Centre 
15210 — Stoney Plain Road — 481-4001 
Mondays — 7:00 to 8:00 p.m. — meal 

20. One Accord Bible Fellowship Church 
10802 — 93 Street — 425-6310 

Saturdays, 10:00 to 1:00 p.m. meals 


Have you witnessed an act of violence against a homeless person, or been homeless, and a victim of violence? 
If so, please fill out the form below and return to Edmonton Street News, 9533-106A menue, Edmonton, Alberta, T5H 0S9 
Name of peron or persons involved (if known) 


Date Time 
What happened 


Where did the incident occur 
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Time to stop pretending the homeless aren’t out there 











I was just 
looking over 
the statistic 
on homeless- 


that the first 
count by the 
Edmonton 
Coalition on 
Housing and 
Homelessness 
(ECOHH) 
found 800 
homeless in 
1999. By 
2,000 that number was up to 1,300. By 
2004, they counted 2,100, and the last 
count in 2006 found 2,618 homeless in 
Edmonton. ECOHH expects to find that the 
number of homeless people has increased 
again over the past two years. 

With the onset of winter upon us, we 
can’t pretend they aren’t out there, and there 
are going to be those who for any number of 
reasons are sleeping outside It’s time to deal 
with that reality. Homeless people exist. Out 
of sight out of mind doesn’t work. Keeping 
them on the move so they don’t have any 
sort of permanent place to frequent doesn’t 
work. 

The Old Strathcona area’s way of dealing 
with their problematic homeless has been to 
remove the worst offenders from their area. 
Not in my back yard. But that same small 


Opinion 












group of homeless people, who have been 
barred from Whyte Avenue, are now in my 
back yard, literally. They live out there in the 
back alley. Sometimes they try to get into the 
garage, or to leave their blankets in the yard. 
Sometimes they become loud, the woman 
screeching and swearing, as she drinks her 
vodka. Sometimes they fight. I feel threat- 
ened. Obviously, they needs a home of her own. 

Before they were barred from the south 
side they lived near Whyte Avenue where 
they have developed a group of supports and 
services, and where they had places to sleep. 
They still call that area of the city home and 
they just want to be able to go home. 

Maybe a rough sleeper program like the 
one adopted in London (and discussed on 


page seven) is what we need — safe areas of the © 


city set aside where homeless people can set 
up their tents, campers, crude plastic tarps, 
or whatever they require for shelter, where 
they can have access to a washroom and 
water for washing up. This gives them a 
place they of belonging, and has been found 
to encourage personal growth because the 
residents have the security of knowing where 
they will be sleeping that night. It also pro- 
vides a meeting place for people who want to 
help support those in need. 

We can only become self-actualized 
human beings if our basic needs have been 
met. Otherwise, all of our energy is focused 
on survival. 

By Linda Dumont 


Everyone Love Raymond in Edmonton 
On bus drivers and politics 


Hello everyone. Hoping your summer 
was bang on. I had a good time, a little bad 
time, some sad time but all in all a mar- 
velous time just being alive. I was talking to 
the guy on the street and enjoying all the 
energy that's out their just waiting to spring 
out and create our new environment, the 
one where everyone is enjoying being alive. I 
was on the bus this week coming back from 
the south of Edmonton and the bus driver 
on the North Southgate route # 9, was using 
his microphone and started a dialogue with 
the passengers. It was hilarious and I was 
glad to help out as this is just my style. 

We talked about old age and had some 
oldies hopping. We worked on the positive 
side of life and I think this bus driver has 
hit on something. We need to communicate 
more. All the passengers were involved and 
it was a great time. I am hoping other bus 
drivers will start this new trend of communi- 
cating with the passengers. 

We need more communicative bus driv- 
ers, or at least a little more social!! It seems 
the new drivers are more apt to be tolerant 
of passengers, while the older seasoned vet- 
erans have become jaded and make the 
bond between driver and passengers rather 
distance and tense. Some bus drivers 
deserve all the crap they get from the public, 
so if you have a good experience on transit 
let the ETS know . They would appreciate 
some good news along with the bad stuff. 
Let me know your opinion and lay your con- 
cerns on us here at Street News. 

Politics are back in the news, and what 
have we got this time. Same old same old. 
Tired politicians making the same promises 
and cutting each other up, finding fault with 
each other, and alienating the public at 
every turn. If you think the conservatives 
are the answer, think again. Would you like 
to see another Bush government? Elect Mr. 
Harper and I can guarantee you that we will 
not know what this sinister right wing zealot 
is doing with his government. He could 
plunge us into the worst recession in our 
history. We would never know what hit us 
till it was too late. The man is dangerous if 
given too much power, but as a minority 
government he is tolerable.Look at what the 
USA is living through right now, hated, 
broke and in tatters, wrecking the rest of the 
global economy with Bushnomics 

Now to elect a Liberal government would 
be absurd. They have proven that they are 


not worthy of our trust, and they are as cor- 
rupt as you can get. Give them another few 
terms in the wilderness and then maybe 
they can form a minority government. We 
give them another chance, now and we 
would be guilty of mass stupidity. We have 
to become accountable. We only get what we 


vote for and we have some leaders that need 
a good swift kick in the behind. We elect 
these buttheads and then we forget about 
them until they inevitably show their true 
colours - red ink on the floor and treachery 
in the ranks. 

What to do? Not vote, is not an option. 
Who can we look to? Who is left? Some 
unproven NDP party, with a charismatic and 
a somewhat intelligent individual who has 
had a rough time trying to let people know 
that he cares and would change things, and 
help alleviate the plight of the working class. 
But are we not all working for something ? 

A green party that is just budding out? I 
think we could give them a chance. What 
could we lose? The infra structure could 
help them find the correct solutions, that is 
the government can run itself with minor . 
input from the elected officials, until they 
understand what is going on. And maybe 
just maybe they have new solutions, and 
new ideas that could help us find the 
answers we need, to lead us into a new and 
vibrant society that we had a say in. We will 
never know till we try! 

Are you willing to get rid of these absurd 
political parties who are so confused, that 
they cannot do or know how to do anything 
right ? We are here but for a short time, so 
why not make a statement? A la prochaine. 
Hasta la vista. ; 

By Raymond Barriere 















Private Ecclesiastical Notice 
All concerned men and women take notice 
that a private agreement has been reached 
between minister ; 
Leon Papadopoulos and Ken Haluschak 
regarding indisputable facts and religious 
freedoms. The full text of this agreement 
may be seen at 
allcreatorsgifts.org or 
phone (780) 266-1122 
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Amanda and Liam Davis-Fennig, still in their pajamas, stand outsdie their home. 


Fire leaves eight homeless 


Eight people were left homeless by a fire 
that broke out in the attic of an inner city 
house located at 9535-106 A Avenue 
Tuesday, September 11. Firefighters were on 
the scene at 7:30 a.m., broke down the 
doors, and chopped a hole in the roof to 
extinguish the fire, resulting in extensive 
water damage to the suites below. The fire is 
believed to have been caused by one of the 
tenants who went up into the attic and 
dropped a cigarette. The four couples waited 
outside until the Red Cross came and put 
them up in the Royal Hotel for a few days. 

The fire also left a number of cats home- 
less. They were left in two of the suites when 
the tenants were removed, and their owners 
had been visiting daily to make sure they 
are fed and watered until the owner of the 
house called the SPCA. 

The owner said the fire damage and 
water damage are extensive, and 
it will be some time before the repairs have 
been completed. The tenants did not 
have insurance on the contents of their 
suites to cover replacement costs. 

By Linda Dumont 


National housing and homelessness plans extended for five years 


Just three days before it triggered an 
election, the federal government quietly 
approved a five-year extension of Canada’s 
national housing and homelessness pro- 
grams that were due to expire. But it has 
frozen the dollars despite growing need, 
according to a backgrounder from Canada 
Mortgage and Housing Corporation on 
Friday. 

“On September 4, 2008, the Government 
of Canada decided to set aside funding for 
housing and homelessness programs at 
$387.9 million per year for five years to 
March 31, 2014,” reported CMHC, the feder- 
al government’s housing agency, on 


September 19. 
There is no breakdown on the funding. 


But the overall dollars haven’t budged much 
since the original programs were announced 
almost a decade ago, despite growing nation- 
al need and growing inflation (that has cut 
into the value of the dollars). More details on 
federal housing and homelessness issues 
and the federal election are in a special sec- 
tion on the Wellesley Institute web site. 

Two existing federal housing and home- 
lessness programs are:* Homelessness 
Partnering Initiative — previously funded at 







23. 





Jim Gurnett, executive director of the Mennonite Centre for Newcomers, 
the official opening of the centre’s new location at 11739-82 Street on Tuesday, September 


$135 million annually. « Residential 
Rehabilitation Assistance Program — previ- 
ously funded at $128 million annually. 

If those programs are renewed at the 
same level as before, that leaves just $125 
million for a nation-wide affordable housing 
program. At $100,000 per unit (about two- 
thirds of the development cost in large 
urban areas, where housing needs are the 
biggest), that would fund only about 1,250 
new homes for the entire country annually. 
The last big infusion of new federal afford- 
able housing dollars came during 2005, 
although the one-time-only investment of 
$1.4 billion was not allocated until 2007. 


Housing and homelessness advocates, 
municipal leaders and others have been call- 


ing for multi-year funding, and also for addi- 
tional dollars to meet the growing need. The 
federal homelessness program funds transi- 
tional housing and services in 61 communi- 
ties across Canada. The rest of the country 
is mostly excluded. The federal housing 
repair program helps lower-income home- 
owners and landlords maintain the quality 
of the nation’s aging housing stock. The 
affordable housing program supports the 
development of urgently-needed new homes. 


greeted guests at 


Sunday service at Hope Mission 


Vibrant singing, accompanied by guitar 


and drum music greeted people Sunday in the 


Hope Mission, where people are used to 
gathering daily for three good meals and a 
place to sleep out of the cold. About 40 peo- 
ple attended the service last Sunday to wor- 
ship God, fellowship, and to hear about how 
to have a personal relationship with Him. 
The senior pastors wife, Catherine, gave 
a touching testimony about hope; how 
despite growing up in a home with an alco- 
holic mother and mentally ill father, God 





gave her hope, which was fulfilled, but not 
until she struggled with addictions, rebellion, 
stubbornness and hopelessness. 

Several people went for prayer and 
obtained hope from God to face their often 
seemingly insurmountable struggles, yet not 
too big for the Creator. 

This was followed by a healthy snack of 
vegetables, fruit and desert. 

Sunday services start at 2 p.m. Everyone 
is welcome. By Pedro Schultz 






A few housing and homelessness facts:* 
One-in-four Canadian households pay 30% 
or more of their income on housing. Shelter 
is the biggest expense for low, moderate and 
middle-income households.¢ In the early 
1980s, more than 10 out of every 100 new 
homes in Canada were truly affordable. By 
2007, less than one-in-one-hundred new 
homes were truly affordable. More than 
300,000 Canadians experience homeless- 
ness annually; the number of shelter beds in 
Canada jumped by 22% in one year to 
26,872 in 2007.* Federal housing invest- 
ments of $2 billion in 2008 are at their low- 
est level since 2002. On a per-capita basis, 
2008 federal housing investments were at 
their lowest level in two decades. 

Michael Shapcott, 

Director of Community Engagement 
The Wellesley Institute, 

45 Charles Street East - #101 
Toronto, Ontario, Canada, M4Y 1S2 


Open liquor charges against 


homeless dismissed 





About ten or twelve of us were in court 
for open liquor charges. The judge asked 
Rod, “Where do you stay?” 

Rod said, “The hopeless mission.” 

“You mean Hope Mission?” the judge 
asked. 

“No, when you’re my age, and there is no 
where else to go, by the time you get there 
it’s hopeless.” 

The judge said to the prosecutor, "Quit 
writing up these tickets. You're filling my 
court up very day and nobody’s got any 
money. Quit filling up my courtroom. I can’t 
throw everybody in jail.” 

The judge dismissed all charges against 
us. 

Don Woolridge 
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Mama’s Chickens 


Chapter Four - Beginnings 
By Sharon Spencer 


Mother and Father were both from 
Ontario, which they felt gave them an edge 
over the crude Maritimer’s that surrounded 
them. This may have been one of the reasons 
they were never fully accepted into our small 
neighbourhood, given Maritimer’s are long on 
genealogies, Maritime genealogies that is. If 
not born and bred there you would always 
be referred to as that girl or that boy from 
such and such a place down the road with 
no connection to them. 

As children my parents lived around the 
corner from each other in Toronto, but might 
as well come from other planets. Mama's 
family was dirt poor with a stalwart Scottish 
heritage, lots and lots of relatives, with a fer- 
vent sense of kinship and family pride, 
steeped in generations of Celtic tradition and 
dignity for their culture. Although now on 
foreign shores they carried as much as their 
homeland as possible with them. It was 
there in the songs and the forlorn moaning 
of bagpipes, the folklore and telling of tales. 
It was the twinkle in their eyes and the mer- 
riment in their laughter when they met you, 
like you were sharing some great private 
family secret that none of the world was 
invited to know. This always had a way of 
making me feel very unique or out of the 
ordinary. 

Besides the drawbacks of poverty, which 
everyone had growing up in the depression, 
the only other obstacle to their happy lives 
was mama's mother's poor health. Her mother 
had several bouts with cancer and other 
debilitating diseases. This certainly threw a 
shadow over their somewhat carefree life. At 
the age of seven or eight mama would come 
home after school and find her mother 
passed out on the floor half dead. She and 


her brother, Jimmy, would struggle to get 
her to the couch and run for help, all the 
while fear pounding in their small chests like 
a little trapped bird. 

While my Nana recuperated the care of 
the house would fall to my mother's thin 
shoulders. She would tell us how she often 
stood on a chair to hang out the wash or 
cook my grandfather’s supper. 

It was then that my Father noticed her 
and thought, “what.a good little girl”. 
Although they lived only blocks apart their 
lifestyles were miles apart in difference. 
Father was well off. His family lacked for 
nothing except perhaps warmth. 

While his life was orderly and well run, 
mama certainly had a lot more fun. All of the 
Scottish family loved to dance, sing and 
party and their love of whiskey was very evi- 
dent. The gathering place of all the family 
was the living room of mother’s grandmoth- 
er. This room had been turned into a bed- 
room, as my great grandmother was an 
invalid. All family life gathered around the 
foot of her bed. Death and birthing and mar- 
riages were like a grand parade of life. 

Every morning all her dutiful daughters 
and their children would leave home shortly 
after their husbands left for work and quick- 
ly walk to their mother’s. Once they all lived 
on the same street so they picked each other 
up along the way. Life began and proceeded 
at the foot of my great grandmother's bed. 

All day long her devoted daughters 
attend to their mother needs. At the last 
moment they would whisk the children into 
the prams and tear down the street to lay a 
well prepared meal before their husbands. 
And that is why it was always said that the 
Hardey girls were the fastest and best cooks 
in town. This must have been true for none 
of the husbands ever complained of not 
being well fed or well taken care of. 


After supper the girl's would rush back to 
their mother's, husbands and children in 
tow. Strong family ties were built around my 
great grandmother's bed. Homage was paid 
to her daily by the enormous dedicated fami- 
ly that wished to be nowhere else than at her 
bedside. She ruled regally from a prone posi- 
tion, looking very helpless yet very far from 
it. Her bed became her throne. Her family — 
executed her every whim and wish, and thus_ 
my mother grew up at the foot of her grand- 
mother's bed. ee 

My father's life was rather mundane 
compared to my mother's rich cultural expe- 
rience. Father's people were upper middle 
class and wanted for nothing. They had the 
best of food in the hardest of times. Their 
house was very cold, unlike my mother's. 
Laughter seldom entered those pristine 
doors. ox 

My grandfather was a strong over bearing 
man who demanded absolute obedience from 
his family. There was also no open show of 
emotions or feelings. When my father finally 
got up the courage to ask my mother home ~ 
for dinner, she told us later that his mother 
said something to displease Pop and he 
threw a knife at her. Fortunately it hit the 
wall with a resounding “bong”. This should 
have been a loud and clear warning to my 
mother. “This boy is not like you, run.” But, 
alas, it was too late. She was in love. It was 
wartime. He was a man in a uniform. Every 
girl wanting to do her patriotic duty wanted 
a man in a uniform, and she had hers. 

They were married a couple of day's 
before he went overseas. She was seventeen, 
he was nineteen. The dye was cast; the play-— 
ers were picked; the game began. 
Unfortunately the game would not end with 
them, but entangled the hearts and minds of 
innocent bystanders. Their cruel legacy ; 
would encompass generations. 


All For the Love of God — The Adventures of a Street Pastor 


Chapter Five 

In writing this autobiography, I have chosen 
to write both something that recently hap- 
pened and earlier experiences in each issue. 
By Pedro Schultz 


I will now relate some interesting experiences 
as a street pastor: Extortion 

A couple of years ago one of my special 
children since about 10 years ago asked me 
to give her sister some money for her birth- 
day. I reminded her that it is against my 
principles to give people money and said, 
"besides I don't have any." 

Stupid me! I handed her my wallet to 
prove my point. When she did find $5 among 
my receipts I told her they could have it. 

"I want you to give my sister $30, no 
make it $40 and me $40, too, or you don't 
get your wallet back,” she said. 


omelest 


*HOMES FOR ALL* 


It contained my ID, credit card, and other 
valuables that are worth much more to me 
than that. What should I do? Calling the 
police was out of the question: Not only is it 
against one of the major codes of the inner 
city, it could result in me being beaten up, 
but even more important, I would lose the 
trust of people God has called me to minister 
to. Here it would have been wise to trust 
God 's promise in James 1: 5: "If you want to 
know what God wants you to-do, ask Him 
and He will gladly tell you, for He is always 
ready to give a bountiful supply of wisdom to 
all who ask Him; He will not resent it.” (LB). 

I didn't ask that time and ended up pay- 
ing the consequences, literally. I gave them 
the $80 from the ATM. 


Missionary trip 
I just returned from a little "missionary 


trip" to the George Spady Centre. (No one 
was outside there. I went to Hope Mission. 
Four people were at the entrance, getting a 
bit wet from the rain. Here I was able to per- 
suade two young ladies, who knew me, to 
move to the roofed area at the back of the 
Mission, which is often full, but this time 
only had one person sleeping there. They 
gratefully accepted both my advice, and the 
peppermint tea and fruit God provided 
through me. Tom accepted a juice and a 
jacket, although he had threatened me when 
I wouldn't let him talk to an ex-girlfriend he 
was restricted from seeing, who didn't want 
any contact until he was at least one year 
"clean" from alcohol. He had been stalking 
her for a while. I've considered him a friend 
for many years, and remember him being 
sober for a while and claiming he didn't need 


(continued next page) 


A full day of.... Music, Stories, Art, Food, 
Children’s Activities, Games, Crafts, 


ZOO 


Information, and more. 


2 - 7 pm, Sunday, Nov. 2nd 
Transalta Arts Barns / Edmonton 
for info, call 780 288 8111 


Line up includes, Shari Ulrich, Barney Ben- 


tall, Tom Taylor, John Wort Hannam, 
Maria Dunn and more 


“RAISING AWARENESS ON AFFORDABLE 


HOUSING ISSUES INEDMONTON” __ Sponsored in part by...... 


am et 


tomontron 


FOLK MUSIC 


Edmonton Coalition on ; 
Housing and Homelessness fen 


ra arer bi 


www.homefest.ca 
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Man of Christ Abased 


Chapter Two - Gay comes into my life 
By Lauren Petersen 

Gay (pronounced with a “J”) and I were 
married two weeks after I accepted his pro- 
posal. We set the wedding date for June 
22nd when the school term ended, but Gay 
was too much in love with me to wait that 
long. As soon as he found out that the wed- 
ding license could be used immediately, he 
pressed for a next day wedding on June 7th. 

In those two short weeks between our 
engagement and the wedding, I was pres- 
sured not only by Gay’s professions of love 
but by everyone else to the point where I just 
wanted to get it over with. My mother began 
raving by the hour about Gay, the cadence of 
her voice providing a background for my 
existence from the minute I got home from 
work until long after I was in bed trying to 
sleep. I blanked out most of what she said 
from long habit and was able to tune out 
nearly everything, but a few of the things 
penetrated - “You think he will make love 
with you but he will never satisfy you.” ‘He 
will never support you.’ ‘He’s an Indian....... 

All her objections did was make me that 
much more determined to get the wedding 
over with sooner. 

Then the minister from Turning Point 
paid me a call. He warned me that Turning 
Point marriages never worked. It appeared 
that a preacher’s daughter had married 
another one of their converts, and that mar- 
riage lasted only three months before he 
turned back to drinking and drugs. | lis- 
tened politely, but his arguments fell on deaf 
ears. I was too blinded by my love for Gay to 
be easily deterred. We were planning on wit- 
nessing together in the North West 
Territories as partners in the Lord. Surely 
God could overcome whatever difficulties we 
encountered. Surely love could triumph over 


all. 
Gay was very attentive, staying at the 


farm and sleeping on the sofa in the living 
room part of the time. He told me how beau- 
tiful I was, how he admired my maturity. He 
kissed me and cuddled with me. We studied 
the Bible and prayed together. I daydreamed 
a romantic future, fantasizing about what it 
would be like to make love with him. 

On my wedding day I felt that everything 
was happening too fast. I needed time to 
think, away from both my mother and Gay’s 
now almost smothering love, but that wasn’t 
to be. I was starting to have misgivings about 
the whole thing, but I was over-ruled, flat- 
tered that Gay was so madly in love with me 
that he just couldn’t wait. No one had ever 
professed such love for me before. 

Saturday, June 7th we drove into 
Edmonton, and stopped at Army and Navy so 
mom could purchase sheets as a wedding 
gift, and I bought a small veiled hat. I wanted 
to get a new dress for the wedding, too, but 
there was no time, so I wore a white brocade 
sheath I’d had for years. Gay spent that last 


Continued from last page. 


AA. 12 Step groups and a relationship with 
God have helped more people to get free from 
their addiction than any other method. He 
might be helping others now if he had not 
been so self-confident. 

Most of the people I saw were in front of 
the Marian Centre, near the cross there. A 
couple had only a blanket, so were getting 
soaked. It was raining the whole time while I 
was outside, so was glad I had a rain coat. 
Kitty -corner from the Hope there were three 
people under a tarp, but one was half asleep 
in front of the tarp until I offered her tea and 
fruit, and encouraged her to get under the 
shelter. I counted 14 people outside within 3 
blocks. Most homeless are along the river 
valley, until the park ranger forces them to 
move, despite there being no place people are 
allowed to set up a tent in one of the richest 








day with his friends, the Hagledges. He even 
borrowed a suit for the wedding from Mike 
Hagledge, who agreed to stand up as best 
man. 

At the Church of Christ Victorious, I 
waited in the upstairs kitchen for the wed- 
ding march to begin. My bridesmaid and my 
mother were the only people I knew at the 
wedding. Even Brother Heney was away, 
working in Fort McMurray and another min- 
ister, whom I had never met, was performing 
the ceremony. Sitting there, I felt trapped, 
like I was facing my doom rather than a joy- 
ous occasion. I tried to brush off those feel- 
ings as simply bridal jitters. Wasn't every 
bride nervous on her wedding day? 

I could just walk out — it wasn’t too late. 
But then the strains of the wedding march, 
played by Martha Hagledge on the accordion, 
began, and the moment passed. This was my 





cue to come down. I foliowed my bridesmaid 
down the stairs and walked up the center of 
the chapel past all of those curious 
strangers to take my place beside Gay. 

His face was strained, and he looked dif- 
ferent all dressed up in a navy pin striped 
suit. In a daze, I stood by his side, and 
repeated my vows, feeling the enormity of the 
commitment I was making, very aware that I 
was taking a sacred vow before God, an 
irrevocable vow, a vow that could not be bro- 
ken until death parted us. The minister for- 
got the section of the wedding ceremony 
where the groom kisses the bride. Had I been 
superstitious, I would have recognized this as 
an omen of the life that was ahead. 

“May I present Mr. and Mrs. Gerald 
Garupa,” the minister said, using Gay’s real 
name for the first time, and we turned 
around to face the people, then walked the 
length of the sanctuary. 

I thought we would stand at the back of 
the room to be congratulated, but Gay 
grasped my hand in a firm grip and said, 


cities of the world. I'm ashamed that we 
don't have adequate shelter this winter for 
the over 2,600 homeless. There are some 
plans for November, but would you be willing 
to sleep outside until then? 

There are much wiser investments that 
could be made to help the homeless, espe- 
cially since homelessness has cost Canada 
over $50 billion in the past 10 years. I urge 


Ben 
Henderson 


Councillor, Ward 4 


on Civie Tosues 
ben.henderson@edmonton.ca 
Phone 496-8146 | Fax 496-8113 








“Lets go.” He couldn’t wait to be alone with 
his bride. 

“We can’t,” I said, “Mom needs a ride 
home.” 

“Someone will give her a ride,” he said, as 
we walked out the back door to the car. As 
the man of the family, my husband took his 
place in the driver’s seat, saying, “I lost my 
wallet but I have my drivers’ license.” 

I learned, later, that the best man, Mike, 
drove mom out to the farm. 

For all of his rush to be alone, Gay was 
indecisive once we left the church. We drove 
around aimlessly for at least an hour, he 
stopped to pick up canned Chinese food, and 
then we booked into a motel. Once inside, 
Gay set about preparing our wedding meal. I 
would have preferred to eat in a nice restau- 
rant; instead I watched as he got out the fry- 
ing pan and opened the can. 

Gay had a strange way of cooking - he 
cooked the life out of those bean sprouts 
until they were so well done that they were 
nothing but a soggy mush. I ate without 
comment — the Bible said to eat that which is 
set before you, and I did. 

Guy and I had kissed often in the pervi- 
ous two weeks, but there in the motel, he 
made no move to kiss me. Supper ended, he 
said, “Get in the shower.” I undressed slowly, 
reluctantly. This was not what I picture. I 
had a white chiffon nightgown that I was 
going to change into. Even at home with my 
sisters, we had maintained certain modesty, 
changing discreetly. 

In the shower I felt vulnerable and 
exposed. I didn’t know where to look. I didn’t 
want to look down at his manhood, -so I just 
gazed straight ahead. I had never seen a man 
unclothed before. 

We climbed into bed. My long wet hair 
was straggling into rat’s tails, and I knew it 
would be an unmanageable mess in the 
morning if I slept on it that way. I gratefully 
pulled the covers over me. 

Gay wasted no time in kissing or touch- 
ing or cuddling. He seemed to think a woman 
had an instant on button, and was eager for 
possession. After a few unsuccessful 
attempts, he said, “You’re too nervous. You 
need to relax.” I knew what I needed — I 
needed Gay to pray and read the bible with 
me the way we always did. I needed things to 
continue as they had been before we took 
our vow, with us necking, and touching. But 
I couldn’t say any of that to Gay. Instead, I 
obediently got up and dressed, and went 
back to the church with him where he asked 
for a bottle of wine. There in the front room, I 
saw the pile of gifts people brought to the 
wedding and even the remnants of the wed- 
ding cake from our missed reception. 

Gay pushed glass after glass of wine into 
my hands. When the bottle was empty, he 
finally achieved his end, but it was more rape 
than seduction, and I felt raw and painful for 
two weeks. 


the federal government to learn from 
Germany where the situation is much better 
because of legislation requiring each city to 
look after its homeless with federal govern- 
ment assistance. Although housing is a 
provincial responsibility, it affects the repu- 
tation of the whole country. Which party is 
going to do the most about this? 


Karen Leibovici 


Councillor, Ward 1 


2nd Floor, 

1 Sir Winston Churchill Sq., 
Edmonton, AB T5J 2R7 

Phone: 496-8120 Fax: 496-8113 
Email: karen.leibovici@edmonton.ca 
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Notes on an 
election 
campaign 








Campaign? What 
election 
campaign? 


Allan Sheppard is a freelance writer and editor, 
and a volunteer writer for Edmonton Street News. 
As a pensioner, he finds himself from time to time 
on the edge of poverty and homelessness. As a 
self-appointed community elder, he thinks and 
worries about the needs of children, youth, par- 
ents and others who face lives of poverty and 
inadequate education in the midst of unprecedent- 
ed wealth. 


Our editor wants me to write something 
about the election, or the campaign, or what- 
ever it is that we are experiencing as we 
approach the election on October 14. One 
thing exercise is not is compelling. Or inter- 
esting. Or relevant. It’s mostly low-profile 
stuff. And it’s mostly posturing and position- 
ing. There’s isn’t much substance. 

Well, the lesser parties do try to talk 
about issues, but they can’t seem to get much 
“traction” in the media. And Stephen Harper 
does his best to avoid being specific or 
informative about anything he and his party 
might do, except for an occasional bone 
tossed to key elements of the Conservative 
base, notably Harper’s promise to get tough 
on violent crime offered a day after another 
pair of killings on Edmonton’s streets. (Can 
Harper and his brains trust explain how the 
jurisdiction—the United States—that is one of 
the world’s toughest on violent crime never 
seems to run out of violent crime to get tough 
on? Or how Canada can hope to have better 
results? Of course not. But it sure sounds 
leaderly to say things like that. Basic black- 
and-white) always looks better on a leaderly 
leader than plain old grey.) 

And that’s really what this campaign is 
about, isn’t it? Leadership. Being leaderly. 
Spend as much time as you can talking about 
who would make the best leader for the next 
four years (unless we get another minority 
Parliament). Spend as little time as possible 
talking about where you might be expected to 
lead the country. And be sure not to even 
think about acknowledging that ambiguity 
and uncertainty are inescapable conditions of 
life, rather than enemies to be avoided at all 
costs. The most leaderly candidate will surely 
lead us to the Promised Land and do it confi- 
dently, with never a doubt to be expressed— 
or an apology to be given, should we (God for- 









bid!) be led astray. 

Are we lemmings or intelligent, thinking 
citizens? 

(Maybe we shouldn’t try to answer that.) 

Poverty? What poverty? 

Poverty (and its frequent companion, 
homelessness) are conspicuously absent from 
the campaign, just three weeks from the elec- 
tion as I write this. Oh, sure, all of the parties 
(except, perhaps, the Conservatives) touch or 
dwell on poverty on their web sites. But it’s 
not a burning issue on the campaign trail, or 
in the minds of media covering the campaign. 
(The CBC is an exception; it has a good 
overview of poverty in Canada and the cam- 
paign on its web site: 
http: //www.cbc.ca/news/canadavotes/story/ 
2008 /09/18/f-electionpoverty.html). 

Because Statistics Canada has reported 
that the number of Canadians living below its 
low-income cutoff (popularly known as the 
“poverty line”) the problem of poverty and 
related issues, such as homelessness and 
compromised early childhood development, 
are assumed to have gone away. Or, at least, 
not to be the serious problems they were a 
few years ago. 

I can only say Look around you, in any 
city or town on any day. Poverty—and poor 
Canadians—are there to be seen for the look- 
ing, everywhere. : 

And I can only repeat the words of former 
Irish president Mary McAleese, that I quoted 
in the Edmonton Street news once before: “In 
the days when everyone had nothing, it was 
easy to have nothing,” in an interview on the 
CBC. She added that now, when everyone has 
(or seems to have, or hopes to have) every- 
thing, it is hard to have nothing, that is, to be 
poor. There is the obvious psychological 
impact of poverty in times of plenty, but there 
is also the impact of higher prices for survival 
necessities (and an occasional treat for one- 
self or one’s children). 

In a decent country in a decent world, the 


Has it ever been 
shown that anyone 
in Canada has ever 

abused the 
privilege of voting 
in ways that the 
late government 
seems to have 
been determined 
to prevent? 


Hugh MacDonald, MLA 
Edmonton-Gold Bar 


Constituency Office 
Edmonton Gold Bar 


#102, 7024 — 101 Avenue, NW 
Edmonton, Alberta T6A O0H7 


Tel: 414-1015 
Fax: 414-1017 
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A TAX GRAB BY ANOTHER NAME 


Hold on to your wallet, because Liberal leader Stephane 
Dion wants to reach in and take some of your hard earned 
cash with his so-called “Green Shift” carbon tax, which is 
more or less a tax on everything. 


| would have expected Mr. Dion, a former environment 
minister, to come up with a better environmental policy than 
just adding to the tax burdens of Canadian voters. 


Mr. Dion has been travelling the country, promising more 
money to various special interest groups. That money will 
have to come from somewhere. It looks to me like the 
“Green Shift” is just a new way for the Liberals to tax and 
spend. 


The last thing Canadians need or want is more taxes. As a 
former Cabinet Minister you would think Mr. Dion would 
understand that. 


The Conservative environment plan takes into account the 
needs of our planet and the needs of Canadians. Prime 
Minister Stephen Harper has been taking a leadership role 
at home, in the Commonwealth and at the G-8 to deal with 
the greenhouse gas emissions issue. 


Canada's position on global action on climate change has 
been clear. Any agreement on fighting climate change must 
include targets for everyone, especially the big emitters like 
China, India and the United States. 


We want an agreement that includes all countries, espe- 
cially the major emitters, because everyone must do their 
part to reduce greenhouse gases. Our Government will 
continue to take real action and deliver real results. 


When Stephane Dion was environment minister, green- 
house gas emissions in Canada rose 33% above our Kyoto 


Accord targets. | think he’s very good at talking about the 
environment — but it is a Conservative government you can 
count on to get things done and protect our environment for 
future generations. What do you think? 


780-478-6565 Authorized by Official Ag 


urgency of tackling poverty should go up, not 
down, when times are good. 

Democracy? What democracy? 

The late Harper government made it hard- 
er for poor people (among others) to vote in 
this and future federal elections. You have to 
produce (among other things) government 
photo ID with a current address in the con- 
stituency where you want to vote. 

I, for instance will have a problem. 
Because I have, for many years, lived an itin- 
erant life, my driver’s licence shows a mailing 
address, rather than a residence address. 
Alberta Registries has my current home 
address on file, in case there is need to reach 
me, but that will not help me when I go to my 
polling station. I have options that will proba- 
bly allow me to pass muster, but I have to 
ask: What about homeless people and others 
who for various explainable reasons, do not 
have driver’s licences (or passports)? Will they 
have people who are presentable enough, 
know them well enough, to vouch for them at 
a polling station? Will they even bother to try 
to vote, knowing that their right will be chal- 
lenged? 

Is this policy a serious attempt to prevent 
fraudulent voting? Or is it an American-style 
effort to intimidate or prevent undesirables 
(defined as people who might be expected not 
to vote for the right candidate, in either sense 
of the word) from voting? 

It may play well to the core Conservative 
voters, but is it democratic? (And has it ever 
been shown that anyone in Canada has ever 
abused the privilege of voting in ways that the 
late government seems to have been deter- 
mined to prevent?) 
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Tent city offers solution to homelessness 


Robert Remington, Calgary Herald 
Published: Thursday, September 18, 2008 

"Is it time to set up a designated tent city 
for Calgary's street people? 

While it may seem like a Depression-era 
solution, it's obvious in the wake of 
Tuesday's Voices from the Street survey that 
Calgary could use an initiative similar to a 
highly successful one in London, England. 
Even if society solves the homeless issue, 
there will always be those who choose to 
sleep on the street or in makeshift camps. As 
Tuesday's report noted, many people can't or 
won't go into shelters for a variety of rea- 
sons. They might have a pet or want the 
comfort of human contact that comes from 
sleeping with someone else, and not always 
for sex. For others, shelters can be big, scary 
places with too many rules. 

Yes, there are those who just want to 
drink, do drugs and party. Others simply 
want the freedom of sleeping outside. Most 
are not vagrants. The majority hold at least 
casual or part-time jobs. As one who was 
interviewed for the Voices project said: "We 
are not trash. We are human beings." 

Hobos, tramps, hermits, street people, 
rough sleepers -- whatever name the decades 
assign them, they've always been with us. 
So-called rough sleeper programs set aside 
secure areas for these people, offering them 
personal safety and security for whatever 
limited possessions they have. 

The rough sleeper solution -- a tent city, a 
collection of sleeping trailers or tarpaper 
shacks -- often serves as a first step for 
some to go into shelters and, perhaps, 
affordable housing. . 

Instead, Calgary's approach is punitive, 
with an annual spring rousting of people 
camped in the river valley. We do it year 
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after year, achieving temporary success. Is it 
not time to try a more humanitarian 
approach? 

"Having a rough sleepers strategy is a 
harm-reduction measure we can take that 
will provide them more safety then they cur- 
rently experience," says Louise Gallagher, 
director of volunteer services for the Calgary 
Drop-in and Rehab Centre. 

"We definitely need to start formulating 
one. Somebody needs to spearhead it." But 
who will step up to the plate? London's 
Rough Sleeper Initiative combined the 
resources of government, the volunteer sec- 
tor, housing associations, health-care 
providers, the police and local businesses to 
target five areas of central London where 
rough sleeping remains a problem. Its objec- 
tive is to make it unnecessary for anyone to 
sleep rough in central London. 

The initiative was widely regarded as a 
success, mainly due to a multi-agency 
approach to tackling the problem. In fact, 
London's Rough Sleeper Initiative was so 
successful that it was the basis for the popu- 
lar 10-year plan strategies to end homeless- 
ness, launched across the U.S. by Philip 
Mangano, head of the U.S. Interagency 
Council on Homelessness, and adopted in 
Canada. Calgary launched its own Mangano- 
style 10-year plan earlier this year. 

Would a rough sleeper program be a 
workable solution for Edmonton's homeless 
who are currently living on the street? 


Gail Kelly,AHC, said, "In my research I 
spoke to many of the "homeless" who have 
homes, but they don't have a community of 
friends there, or it is too complicated or they 
can't drink there. Many prefer tents to the 
shelters - less chance of running into certain 
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Our Conservative government has been 


Principled 


working to clean up politics in Ottawa and 
restore Canadians trust in their federal 
institutions. We have worked to give 
provinces the resources they need and 


families the tax relief they deserve. We 


and 


have worked to improve the quality of life 
for all Canadians and have worked 
successfully to enhance this country’s 


reputation in the world. Above all we have 
given Canadians a government they can be 
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people, viruses, etc . And they are homeless 
the rest of the day. Rather than shelters or 
tents, they tell me that donated campers 
with stove removed would be better, some 
campers sleep six. $8 per day was suggested 
(a kind of ownership). A water well and toilet 
on site plus garbage space and pick up, too. 
Many are also asking for a tool bench they 
can sign up for because whatever tools they 
find to make things the police take away. 


Laura Servage, ADAH said, 

I don't know. I think the article raises the 
very interesting point that homelessness 
isn't just a question of affordable shelter, but 
a complex intersection of personal and sys- 
temic factors. There are those who, ata 
given life stage, may not be willing or able to 
maintain a more permanent housing solu- 
tion and this is a pragmatic interim strategy 
that recognizes this, and attempts to accom- 
modate it without judgement - more appeal- 
ing perhaps than the "finger wagging" stuff 
that can go on at homeless shelters. 


Alex Caldereaux, ADAH 

Are you ***** kidding me?? Is this how 
Calgary plans to eliminate homelessness in 
ten years. Cooping the poor up in tents? 


Anonymous 

The governments of western nation states 
wage war for freedom and liberty; the free- 
dom to colonize other nations, the liberty to 
do as they please. 


If you have an opinion to share, please let us 
know. Email: edmontonstreetnews@shaw.ca 
or mail to Edmonton Street News, 9533- 
106A Avenue, Edmonton, Alberta, TSH OS9 
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Mended Ways 
Laurie Ledrew 


Broken wing upon my welcome mat a 
trail of feathers swirl behind 

Can I help to mend your way 

Come inside let me try 

You are safe here no one's asking 

no one's expecting of you 

Come inside my broken wing 

I can help mend your way. 


Places to Eat 


A walk down the street 
Many places to eat 
Some to get soup 

And some to get more 
Or maybe I can 

Just go to the store? 


A walk down the alley 
Dumpsters and garbage 
Places to find 

A meal for the day 
Sometimes a sandwich 
Sometimes a pizza 

Or maybe someday 

I'll go to the store 


Untitled 
by Paul Koe 


There are times in our lives, 
We feel lost and alone, 
Searching, crying, and feeling. 


We search to find 

The security we once had, 

But almost in spite of ourselves, 
We find ourselves, 

Facing God. 


Who is to question? 


Key’s to the Kingdom? - or another attempt to demonize the poor? A short history of 
schemes to sweep the poor away in Canada. 


Were the ‘mission key’s an idea to help the 
homeless or just another attempt by mean 
spirited businessmen to push the homeless off 
the street? In 2002 Winnipeg took the example 
of Halifax, Ottawa and Burnaby, B.C. where 
both ‘donation boxes and ‘keys’ were used to 
manipulate ‘consumers’ into not giving to pan- 
handlers. The ‘keys’ ( Plastic keys with a mis- 
sions address on it) were bought from busi- 
nessmen for one dollar and given by the pub- 
lic donators to homeless who then could 
redeem them for ..a shower, a meal, etc.. 
things already provided free at certain mis- 
sions. The idea did not work. According to 
‘Katy’, an employee of Union Gospel Mission in 
Winnipeg, the key program was discintinued 
because the keys were ‘not needed’ as the 
services were already provided for free anyway. 
She also said that, ‘..yes businesses did see 
the homeles as a ‘threat’. 

Some anti-poverty activists say the help 
key program is insulting to panhandlers 
because it assumes they spend their cash 
handouts on booze and drugs. “It does 
reduce their dignity,” says Linda Lalonde of 
the National Anti-Poverty Organization in 
Ottawa. 'It takes away their self-determina- 
tion. “If I decide that I don't want to have 
chicken noodle soup which is what they're 
serving at the mission for lunch today, can I 
not make that decision just as anyone else 
would?” 

A more recent scheme to villianize the poor 
in Winterpeg was bus shelter ads. The ads 
showed a picture of a homless youth laying on 
the sidewalk (whether the youth was sick or 
tired — or stoned it didn’t say) the wording 
gave a statistic (From where it did not say) 
that a large number of homeless used their 
panhandling change for drugs and encouraged 
the public to not give to the poor. How such 
an ad could be posted in a democratic society 
I don’t know, but I think it is scary! Such pre- 
tentious and self righteous propaganda was 


also advertised during Hitler’s rise to power 
and in totalitarian regimes — but in-Canada ? 
where we boastfully pride ourselves on being 
so much more moral and righteous than the 
bad Americans? When governments bail out 
businessmen and the wealthy and give them 
tax shelters and such — does any of our citi- 
zenry post ads — Don’t give to the rich! They 
use it to buy prostitutes, Carribiean vacations, 
tax shelters, expensive sports cars, expensive 
whiskey, etc.. etc. etc... 

My opinion, and the opinion of many 
activists is that it was just another attempt to 
demonize the less fortunate who already are 
feared by the public at large and keep them 
away from their businesses. Poor people are 
bad for business — aesthetics. 

Interestingly, in the late 90s ‘Change for 
the Better’ boxes were given to businessmen. 
The idea was to have the public give change to 
little yellow boxes in businesses instead of to 
those who could directly benefit from cash 
money. An employee of a business in the 
trendy area of Winnipeg, Osborne Village, told 
me she was sure that the owner was pilfering 
the boxes after they were full of money. 
Interestingly as well, the boxes seemed to dis- 
appear after being filled. Seems there is no 
record of anyone getting caught stealing any 
though. The scheme was discontinued. 
Perhaps ‘Change for the Better’ actually meant 
not ‘change for the better’ to change the lives 
of the poor, but rather, ‘change’ (As in pocket 
change) for the better - the better meaning the 
‘better’ human beings — the businessmen who 
possibly stole the boxes! 

In my early years of social activism I 
learned a few things from some American 
activists — there are people and organizations 
out there that thrive off the charity of the pub- 
lic - and they are not homeless people. My 
American cousins called them ‘poverty pimps’ 
and ‘fund suckers’. No need to delve into that 
too much... The average income for a director 


of a social agency in Canada is $150, 000. The 
average income for a social worker is between 
$35 to $60,000! 

In 1997, Winnipeg ‘criminalized’ a group of 
individual citizens who were underprivileged 
and vulnerable. Homeless youth called 
squeegee kids (Who wash car windows at 
intersections for change). A lengthy whitewash 
was done by city hall. 50 ‘experts’ representing 
social agencies lined up at the trough. There 
were several meetings concerning the 
squeegee ‘problem’ Very few squeegee kids 
went to the meetings, although they ‘found’ 
one supposed squeegee kid who was not a real 
squeegee kid at all and was not homeless but 
lived in River Heights with his nice middle 
class family! 

Needless to say after talking about ‘alter- 
natives’ several ‘social organizations’ actually ~ 
recommended that squeegeeing was actually a 
good idea and it didn’t send mega funds into 
social organizations and their high paying 
employees/fund suckers — but money actually 
went into the hands of those who needed it, © 
and who needed it sometimes in urgent situa- 
tions, such as when having to escape abusive 
parents/social agencies such as foster care, 
group homes etc of which there are many that 
are abusive in Canada. But after all these 
‘experts’ and politicians sat for months talking 
— the inevitable occurred and the decision that 
the chamber of commerce and city hall knew 
would happen — a whole new law criminalizing 
a group of underprivileged was implemented. — 
The ‘alternatives’ were all bullshit and aide 
work out... 

Wouldn't it be nice if we could so eadiiye 
criminalize in a few short months crooked __ 
politicians, clergy, brutal discriminating cops, 
and mean spirited businessmen? What a day - 
glorious day - that would be! 





